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Between the undulations of these hillocks, sheaves the colour of silver shone, stacked at regular distances : the sun so dazzled the Barbarians that they could but confusedly discern under them, large, black masses, that sprang up, as though they were blooming out of the earth. They were the lances in the towers, on the backs of the formidably equipped elephants.
Besides the spear of their breastplate, the pointed ferrules on their tusks, the brazen plates which covered their sides, and the daggers fastened to their knee-caps, they had on the end of their trunks a band of leather, in which was fixed the hilt of a large cutlass. Starting all at the same time from the bottom of the plain, they advanced from each side in parallel lines.
A nameless terror froze the Barbarians; they could not take a step, to flee. Already they found themselves enveloped.
The elephants entered this mass, and with the spears on their breastplates clove it; the lance-like tusks overturned it like plough-shares. They cut, they hewed, they hacked with the scythes extending from their trunks; the towers full of fiery darts seemed like moving volcanoes. Nothing could bo distinguished but a broad mass, on which wore visible white patches of human flesh, grey spots of fragments of brass, and red splashes of blood. The horrible animals passed through it all, ploughing in it back furrows.
The most furious were led by a Numidian, crowned with a diadem of plumes. He hurled javelins with terrific rapidity, while uttering at intervals